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I. Saturday, Early Evening - Allyson's Bedroom — Allyson 


"Why aren't my breasts growing?" Allyson asked herself in 
frustration. She walked over to her dresser mirror and gazed 
at her reflection. She possessed beautiful thick auburn hair, 
was very pretty... and flat as a board. It didn't make sense. 
This past summer she had transformed from slim looking to 
downright voluptuous... all below the waist! 

Her thoughts suddenly turned to Justin, making her angry. 
Justin was the best looking boy in her high school... and the 
biggest asshole.. or at least tied with his friend, David 
Driscoll. Had it only been a month ago? She remembered the 
scene quite vividly... 

She and Sheri had received permission to take an early 
lunch and when they entered the lunchroom they saw Justin 
holding court. It was obvious from what they were talking 
about that they hadn't seen her enter. 

"Then we have girls who failed to get in line when it came 
to receiving their pair of boobs," Justin announced to his 
dimwitted friends. "Take Allyson Danvers for example... hot 
from the neck up and even hotter from the waist down, but 
clearly someone screwed up when it came to her chest." 

The boys at the table roared with laughter as Allyson 
reddened. 

"But in Allyson's case, it wasn't a matter of not getting in 
line; she simply gave her portion to Sheri!" David added, 
making everyone even louder. 

Allyson was fuming now and wanted to give them holy hell, 
but Sheri moved her away and insisted that it would only give 


them more satisfaction. Nonetheless, the episode still 
bothered her and she felt self-conscious because of it. 

"Ally, open up,” she heard Sheri call through her door. 

"Just a second," she responded, quickly sliding on her black 
thongs and blue jeans before letting her in. 

"Why aren't you ready?" Sheri asked. 

"I just lost track of time," she mumbled as she rummaged 
through her dresser drawer for her favorite bra. 

Sheri was one of those girls that gave boys wet dreams. She 
possessed naturally blonde hair that cascaded over her 
shoulders, sparkling blue eyes, and a nice firm pair of boobs. 

"You're still not feeling sorry for yourself, are you?" Sheri 
asked. 

Allyson blushed, hating how easy it was for Sheri to read 
her. "You have boobs, so you wouldn't understand." 

"I bet you'd feel differently if you had to carry these for 
awhile," Sheri responded, cupping them through her halter. 

"Spare me, Sheri. You know damn well that every girl in 
school would kill to have your boobs." 

"Whatever..." Sheri sighed and then flopped down on her 
bed. 

"I've been thinking about getting implants," Allyson added. 

"Implants? Are you crazy?" Sheri responded. 

"Sheri, you don't know what it's like... you don't understand 
how embarrassing it is for me," she replied, blushing. 

"Ally... do you know how many times I catch guys... and 
gitls for that matter, checking you out? You're a major babe! 
You have beautiful hair surrounding that gorgeous face of 
yours, and your ass screams hottie! What more could a girl 


ask for?“ 


"Boobs... I ask for a pair of boobs, that's all... they don't have 
to be as big as yours, but something in-between would be nice," 
she replied. 

"Look, Marci and Denise are probably at the mall already, so 
lets talk about this on the way, okay?" Sheri responded. 

"Fine," she whispered, buttoning up her shirt. 


FOG 
(At the Mall - Food Court) 


Marci and Denise had just left when Allyson spotted Justin 
and Dave approaching. "Damn," she mumbled loud enough for 
Sheri to hear. 

"What is it?" Sheri asked, turning around to see. 

"Hey Sheri... Allyson," Dave greeted them with a smile. Justin 
grinned, but didn't say a word. They both sat down at their 
table, and she caught them both staring at Sheri's boobs. 

"What do you want?" Sheri asked, sarcastically. 

"Is that any way to be friendly?" Justin asked in response... 
trying to play it off like everything was cool. 

Then to add insult to injury, Tara Madison approached. 

"Hi Tara," Dave welcomed her, smiling. 

Allyson hated Tara... ever since she started behaving like a 
slut. She could see her sizing up her competition as she glanced 
at each of them... and when she eyed Sheri, she noticed Sheri 
returning her gaze with equal interest. She wondered what all 
that was about. Tara then leaned down and whispered 
something to Dave, allowing everyone to see her bra-less boobs. 


"Well, I'm out of here," Dave suddenly announced. 

"Hey," Justin responded, surprised. 

"Catch your own ride, dude... something's come up and Tara 
needs to tend to it," Dave added, grinning. 

"Girls are invited, too," Tara added, smiling at Sheri. 

"What a slut," Allyson mumbled. 

"Don't be jealous, Allyson, you're invited as well," Dave added 
with a chuckle. 

"Fuck you!" she replied with anger. 

"Leave, Tara... and take your boy toy with you," Sheri added, 
standing up and glaring at Tara. 

"Sure, Sheri," Tara responded, meekly. Was Tara actually 
intimidated? 


II. Saturday, Late Evening - Sheri's Bedroom — Sheri 


Sheri was heated... and planned on letting Tara have it for 
upsetting Ally the way she did. 

Before arriving at the mall earlier, she had successfully 
convinced Ally against a boob job, but thanks to Dave's 
comments, she started obsessing about it again. 

"That's all I need," she groaned while her mind conjured up an 
image of Ally, stark naked. The last thing she wanted to do was 
start fantasizing about her... but as of late she couldn't help 
herself. Then her thoughts turned to Tara and her seduction of 
her last summer. She remembered how sweet it had been when 
she had awakened the rebellious girl... and ever since they've been 
on and off lovers. 

She then reflected on her own self-discovery three years 
prior... and the crush she had on Ally ever since. It was especially 
frustrating for her to lust over her best friend and not be able to 
do anything about it. Fortunately, Tara provided her an outlet 
for her in the meantime. 

Sheri stripped off her bikini panties and bra before slipping 
underneath her covers... and again she surfaced the image of Ally. 
She loved Ally more than ever now and this included her small 
breasts. She wished there was something she could say to make 
her friend feel better about them. Her right hand eventually 
found its way down to her wetness below and she entered herself. 


III. Saturday/Sunday, Middle of the Night 
= Allyson's Bedroom - Allyson 


"Who's there?" Allyson called out in the darkness. 

"Relax, Allyson," she heard a female voice call out to her. 

She sprang up in shock! A woman approached, and what 
caught her attention first about the woman was the size of her 
boobs! They were enormous! Did everyone have a nice pair but 
her? "Who... who are you?" 

"Some people call me Mother Nature... some a Fairy 
Godmother... others a Magic Woman. It doesn't matter really... 
but what does matter is what I can do." 

"And... and what would that be?" Allyson asked. 

"I cast various beauty enhancement spells on random female 
teenagers. In your case, I had visited you at the beginning of last 
summer and cast one of my better voluptuous spells... but damn 
it all if my wand didn't run out of juice before the 
transformation was complete. Then I totally forgot about you. 
Anyway, I'm here to complete the spell," the woman added. 

"Really...?" Allyson asked. 

"Yes... and rest assured this isn't a dream. Now, go ahead and 
remove that tee you're wearing." 

"I have to get naked?" she asked, surprised. 

"What's the matter, honey, are you embarrassed?" the woman 
asked. 

Allyson was about to argue that it wasn't necessary to get 
naked, but then she crisscrossed her arms across her body and 
pulled off her tee shirt. Now, she sat there in just a pair of 
thongs. 

"Yes, I can definitely see you need the rest of my spell," the 


woman added. 

"How... how did you make me do that?" she asked, shocked at 
what she had just done. 

"That's funny... you asked me those very same words the first 
time I visited you," the woman replied, smiling. 

"How come I don't remember your first visit?" she asked. 

"Because I usually wipe out all memory of my visits,” the 
woman replied. 

"How big are you going to make them?" she asked, blushing. 

"Do you have a preference?" the woman asked, smiling. 

"You mean you'll let me choose how big I want them?" she 
responded, excitedly. 

"Of course, silly... it's the least I can do for all the emotional 
stress I caused you," the woman replied. 

"Then I want them huge! I mean... really huge! Plus full, 
shapely, and amazingly beautiful... and everyone that sees them 
will love them!" 

The woman smiled as a wand suddenly materialized in her 
right hand... and then she pointed it at Allyson, releasing a flow 
of energy, which bombarded her chest, and then about ten 
seconds into it she heard the woman gasp. 

"What's wrong?" she asked, noting how concerned the woman 
looked. 

"Uh... sorry," the woman whispered. 

"Sorry...2 For what?!?" she asked as the beam of energy 
continued to flood her body. 

"There's been a wand malfunction," the woman replied. 

"A Wand Malfunction...?" she asked, feeling suddenly 
nervous. 


"Yeah... this never happened to me before," the woman added. 


"What does that mean?!?" she asked, feeling on the verge of 
panicking. 

"It means there's only one way to stop the flow of energy," the 
woman responded, 

"Then do it!" she cried. 

"It would also mean subjecting you to a powerful curse," the 
woman added. 

"Is it permanent?" she asked. 

"Not completely, but you'd have to deal with the curse until I 
return," the woman replied. 

"Then do it!" she cried, nervously. 

The woman quickly grabbed the opposite end of the wand with her 
free hand, and then she brought it down across her raised knee, 
snapping it! The flow of energy immediately stopped. 

"Now what...?" Allyson asked, somewhat relieved. 

"Now, you try and cope with the curse until my schedule allows me 
to return," the woman replied and then quite magically disappeared. 

"Wait...!" Allyson cried out, wondering what the curse would do... 
and then she sat there wondering... did she just dream that? 





II. Saturday, Late Evening - Sheri's Bedroom — Sheri 


Allyson was barely awake when she rubbed her eyes... and when she 
did she felt her elbows hitting against her... boobs? Her eyes sprang 
open! She looked down and gasped! 

"I have tits!" she cried out, cupping them. Quickly, she jumped 
out of bed and ran to the mirror. They might not have been the 
biggest set in the world, but for the first time in her life they actually 
jiggled! She gazed at them, beaming... noting how perky and shapely 
they looked... and when she ran her palms over her hardening nipples 
she felt a pleasant tingling. 

They weren't as big as Sheri's, but they were considerably bigger 
than they were last night... and more importantly, they weren't 


embarrassing! 





She tried putting her bra on, but her new tits kept popping out. 
Her size 30 AA bra was too small! Quickly, she reached for her cell... 

"Sheri!" she screamed into the phone. 

"Ally?" Sheri answered, sounding like she just up. 

"I need to come over right away!" she quickly replied. 

"Is there anything wrong?" Sheri asked, sounding concerned. 

"Wrong...? Completely the opposite! I'll be over in ten minutes," 
she responded and then turned off her cell. 

She dashed back and forth between her bedroom and bathroom to 
get ready, ran a brush through her hair, brushed her teeth, threw on 
the jeans she wore last night... and put on a sweatshirt, which was 
noticeably tighter around her chest. She giggled as she descended the 


stairs, loving the movement of her new breasts. 


OO 


(Sheri's residence) 


"What's gotten into you?" Sheri asked as she let her in through the 
back door. 

Allyson giggled as she rushed past her friend and headed straight 
up to her bedroom. Sheri came walking in a moment later. 

"You're not going to believe this... lock the door," Allyson told 
her, covering her chest area with her arms. 

Sheri looked at her in confusion before turning around to comply. 
"Now, what's going on?" Sheri asked as she turned back to her, and 
that was when she put her arms down, 

"Is that a new kind of bra you're wearing?" Sheri asked. 

"Nope... they're real," Allyson replied, giggling. 

"Yeah, right," Sheri responded, not believing her. 

"TIl prove it," she replied and proceeded to pull off her sweatshirt, 
exposing her new breasts. 


Sheri's eyes lit up! 


OE 


"Impressive, don't you think?" she asked, smiling... and then 
brought her hands up to cup them. 

"But... but how?" Sheri stammered, gawking at them. 

"Mother Nature paid me a visit last night and finished 
something she had started last summer," she replied, giggling. 

"What...? You don't expect me to believe you, do you?" Sheri 
asked. 

"Hmmm, then lets try this... ah... last night after you dropped 
me off, I jogged to the nearest ATM machine, withdrew ten 
thousand dollars from an account that doesn't exist and bought 
myself an emergency overnight boob job." 

"I see your point," Sheri mumbled, standing there... still 
looking stunned. 

"Would you like to touch them?" she asked, nervously. 

"I am kind of curious," Sheri replied, adding, "of course 
strictly for scientific reasons." 

"Of course," Allyson whispered, blushing. 

Sheri then slipped off her robe. 

"What are you doing?" she asked, shocked, for Sheri was stark 
naked underneath! 

"How else are we going to compare them," Sheri responded, 
smiling. 

"Oh," Allyson whispered, turning a deeper shade of red. 
Although they had seen each other in the buff before, this would 
be the first time that one of them touched one another. 

"They're beautiful," Sheri commented, approaching her, 
adding, "I love your pink areolas." 

"Your boobs are still bigger," she responded. 

Sheri just smiled in response as she moved around her... and 


then she cupped them from behind. She could feel Sheri's large 
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boobs pressing against her back and when she began caressing 
her breasts it felt kind of nice, and when Sheri grazed her 
thumbs over her hardening nipples, she gasped. 

"Did that arouse you?" Sheri whispered into her ear. 

"Huh...? Of course not," she responded, blushing. 

"I bet if I continue you will be," Sheri added. 

She blushed a deeper shade of red and was about to move 
away when she felt a strange tingling sensation followed by... 
arousal? In fact it was so intense and so sudden that she groaned 
before yelling, "stop!" 

Sheri quickly pulled her hands away and stepped back. "I'm 
sorry... I was just trying to prove something. I didn't mean 
anything by it," 

Allyson turned around to confront Sheri, and she saw the 
same look in her eyes that she had when she was staring at Tara 
at the mall. "I... I need to leave," she whispered... reaching for 
her sweatshirt. 

"I hope not on my account," Sheri replied, reaching for her 
robe. 

"No! Of course not," she lied in response. 

"Look, Ally... it's perfectly natural for a girl to become 
aroused when anyone plays with her nipples like that, so you 
shouldn't feel concerned about it." 

She put her sweatshirt back on, not wanting to have this 
conversation and it was then that she felt that strange tingling 
again... and suddenly she realized Sheri was right. Of course 
arousal was natural... regardless who caressed them... and there 
was no reason to be concerned about it. Then she paused for a 
moment, confused. 

"You know, Ally... your breasts are probably more sensitive 
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now, sexually, because they're bigger... it's only normal for them 
to be like that," Sheri added. 

"I guess so," she whispered, trying to make sense of 
everything... and damn it all if she didn't feel that tingling again. 

"Would you like me to go to the mall with you later?" Sheri 
asked. 

"The mall...2 Oh... yeah. I guess I should get a bra, shouldn't 
I," she replied, still blushing. 


CO 
(Sidewalk leading home) 


Allyson tried rationalizing, playing the scene over and over. 
On one hand everything that Sheri told her seemed right, but 
she kept on questioning the logic. She remembered feeling only 
slightly aroused when Sheri first touched her, but then she lit up 
like a firecracker! Never had she ever considered being with a 
girl before until that very moment, and she blushed now in 
hindsight. How could she be suddenly attracted towards Sheri? 

As she rounded the corner onto her street, she saw Brandon 
Driscoll approaching. Brandon was the Sunday paperboy... and 
although he was only in middle school, he was already on his way 
to following in his brother's footsteps. 

"Hi babe, love those jiggling boobs of yours," Brandon 
commented when he was earshot. 

"Buck you," she replied in anger. She had been so deep in 
thought that she had forgotten she wasn’t wearing a bra. She 
hated these Driscoll brothers. 

"Hey! That was a compliment, bitch! So, don’t go copping 
an attitude with me," Brandon replied. 
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"Fuck you," she said louder this time and continued walking. 

"I have a better idea... go fuck yourself instead... and make 
sure you play with your titties when you do," Brandon shouted 
back 

in response, 

Allyson was livid... and embarrassed. Thank god nobody was 
around to hear him, and as she continued walking she began to 
feel that strange tingling again... followed by an ever stranger 
desire to... masturbate. 
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V. Sunday, Late Morning - Sheri's Bedroom - Sheri 


Sheri lay on her bed confused. How was this possible? 
People don't grow a whole cup size overnight... do they? 

She was also shocked at how out of control she became when 
she saw Ally's breasts. She loved them... more than ever... and 
this initiated her attempt to seduce her. Now in hindsight she 
questioned her sudden impulse and hoped it didn’t ruin their 
friendship. What really amazed her was how Ally responded. All 
the symptoms were there... red around her neck... the heavier 
breathing... the delightful pitching of her new breasts. It was 
like Tara all over again... except a billion times better! 

The whole experience had left her horny and now she desired 
Ally more than ever. She reached for her cell... 

"Hello," she heard Tara answer after the third ring. 

"What are you doing?" she asked, disappointed that she was 
resorting to this. 

"Nothing," Tara answered, sounding nervous. 

"Take a shower, I’m coming over," she replied. 

"Ah... David's here," she whispered. 

"Then fucking get rid of him!” she responded in anger. 
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VI. Sunday, Late Morning - Allyson's Residence - Allyson 


Before Allyson could reach the door to her house, she was in 
such an acute state of sexual need that she was outright groping 
herself! As fast as her legs would allow, she ran upstairs and 
straight to her bedroom! 

"This is crazy," she whimpered out loud, stripping off her 
clothes as fast as she could. 

"Ohhhhhhh... fuccckkkkkkkkkk," she cried out, entering 
herself... and proceeded to finger-fuck herself as fast and as 
hard as she could. 

"Allyson...2" She heard her mother through the door. 

"Unnggggggggghhhh," she groaned, unable to suppress it. 

"Are you alright in there?" her mother asked. 

"Yyyyyeeeeessssssssssss," she screamed, exploding with an 
orgasm! 

"Open this door right now young lady," her mother demanded 
in a stern voice, banging on the door as she did. 

"I... I'm sorry! I... I just stubbed my toe, but I'm alright now," 
she quickly replied, hoping that her mother would go away. 

“Open the door!” her mother yelled again. 

“Give me a few minutes... please! I don’t want to put any 
pressure on my toe,” she added in panic. 

After a few nervous moments she heard her mother walk away. 

She sighed... relieved beyond belief... and then she realized 
that her fingers were still buried inside her very wet pussy... and 
when she went to pull them out, she realized she needed to fuck 
herself again! "Oh god, what's wrong with me?“ 


OOo 
(Sunday, Late Afternoon) 


-Jea 


"You mean your mother hasn't noticed them?" Sheri asked 
over the phone. 

"Not yet and I don't want her to... and fortunately they're easy 
enough to hide," she replied. 

"Eventually she'll notice... and when she does you’d better 
have a good explanation. Anyway, are you ready to go to the 
mall?" 

"Yeah, I guess so," she replied. 

"T'll be right over," Sheri stated. 

"TIl be out in front," she quickly replied, knowing she needed 


more time for her bedroom to air out. 


oO 
(Later - after the mall) 


"Nah, I can't tonight.. I really have to study," Allyson 
responded when Sheri offered to keep her company for awhile. 

"Really...?" Sheri replied, surprised. 

"I'll see you tomorrow," she insisted, sliding out of the car. 

"Now, I know you’re going to want to play with those new 
boobs of yours, but don’t spend the whole night otherwise you 
won't get any studying done," Sheri called out to her, giggling. 

"No fear of that happening,’ she thought to herself, giggling in 
response, as she headed towards her house... and just before she 
reached her door she felt that strange tingling again... and the 
second she entered her bedroom, she gasped... feeling it! She 
wanted desperately to play with her boobs... and that was when 
she yelled, "The curse!" 

But being forced to feel this way due to a curse didn’t seem to 
matter any and there she was stripping off her sweatshirt, 
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unhooking her new bra, sliding down her jeans and then her 
panties. 

Immediately, she hopped on her bed and began caressing and 
kneading her breasts, enjoying the rush of pleasure from the 
act... and despite her marathon masturbation session from 
earlier, she reached for her throbbing pussy and entered herself. 
It didn't take long before she cried out with an orgasm. 

Later, as she lay basking, she started to reflect... 

Every time someone made a comment about her boobs, it 
came true! She remembered Sheri betting she'd become horny if 
she continued caressing her nipples and that came true. Then 
she remembered when the Driscoll kid told her to go fuck 
herself... and how she did exactly that... and finally Sheri's 
comment about playing with her boobs. No doubt about it... it 
was the curse. 

Slowly, she got up and slipped her thong back on... feeling 
more assured wearing it in case her mother barged in. She then 
looked at her new bra and thought she might be comfortable 
wearing it, so she put that back on as well. 
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VII. Monday, Early Morning before School 


Allyson reached over to hit the snooze button on her alarm 
clock when she realized something was different. Her eyes 
sprang open! She looked down at her breasts and saw them 
bulging out of her bra cups! Quickly, she sprang out of bed, 
feeling the extra weight of them as she rushed to her dresser 
mirror! 

Quickly, she stripped off her bra. 

"Oh, lord... this is so unbelievable!" she cried out with 
amazement. Her boobs were huge and beautiful! She looked 
voluptuous in every respect! She giggled, while caressing and 
cupping them, feeling herself getting horny in the process. 

She guessed she was as big as Sheri now and loved their 
plumpness. Then she wondered how she was going to explain 
them. Unlike yesterday, there was no way she could hide these 
babies. 

Then she wondered if her new bra would fit and when she 
tried it, her tit-flesh popped out of her cups. This wouldn’t do, 
so she called Sheri... 

"Bring me one of your bras," she told her. 

"You grew again?" Sheri asked in disbelief. 

"Yep, I'm your size now," she replied, giggling. 
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VII. Monday Morning on the Way to School 
- Sheri's Car — Sheri. 


"God, Ally... this must be like a dream come true for you," 
Sheri commented, smiling. 

"You mean being the same size as you... yep," Ally replied with 
her own smile. 

"So, what's this about a curse?" she asked, hoping Ally wasn't 
losing it. 

"I know this is going to sound far-fetched, but the facts speak 
for themselves," Ally replied. 

"I'm listening," she responded. 

"Well, I didn't put things together until you told me to play 
with my boobs last night... which I did by the way. Not because 
I truly wanted too, but because I felt compelled to." 

"What about yesterday... inside my bedroom. Was that due to 
the curse, too?" she asked, nervously. 

"I'm pretty sure it was, yes," Ally responded... blushing. 

Then they both spotted Marci walking to school. 

"I wonder why she's walking," Sheri mumbled, pulling up 
beside her. 

"Thanks Sheri," Marci commented the second she slid across 
the backseat. 

"What’s wrong?" Ally asked. 

"Denise called me at the last second and said she wasn't 
feeling good, and when I tried calling you guys I couldn't get a 
hold of you." 

Sheri checked her cell phone and noticed that her battery was 
dead. She glanced over at Ally and saw her searching her book 
bag. 
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"I must have misplaced mine," Ally announced. 

"Hey Marci, do you notice anything different about Ally?" 
Sheri asked, smiling over at Ally. 

"Sheri!" Allyson responded, upset. 

"Hey, what difference does it make if she sees them now or 
later?" 

Marci leaned over into the front seat to get a look at what 
they were talking about, and then her eyes lit up! 
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IX. Monday Morning - School — Allyson. 


Allyson decided the best way to explain her new boobs was to 
play ignorant and say that they mysteriously grew overnight. 
Fortunately, most of the guys just gawked at her and didn't have 
the nerve to say anything, although she didn't think this would 
be the case when Justin and Dave saw her. 

During her first class, Mr. Dowd stared at her chest. She 
hadn't expected this behavior from a teacher, and now she 
wondered if Sheri had to deal with this kind of stuff. Another 
person that kept glancing her way was Tara... and that bothered 
her even more. 

After class, she ducked into the rest rooms to get out of the 
hallway. 

"Well, well, well... haven't we grown," Tara announced from 
behind her. 

"I don't want any trouble, Tara," she replied, glaring at her 
through the mirror's reflection. 

"So, you think Justin is going to take notice just because 
you're wearing inserts?" Tara asked, snickering. 

"They're not inserts and I don't care what he notices," she 
replied. 

"Oh...? Prove it... show me," Tara responded. 

"Fuck you,” she replied, but then she felt that damn tingling 
again! The curse! Without any volition on her part, she found 
herself starting to unbutton her shirt, then turning to Tara, and 
pulling down the cups of her bra. She found herself displaying 
her boobs for a few seconds, enough to convince Tara that they 
were real and then she quickly covered them back up. She 
blushed; embarrassed beyond belief... and prayed that Tara 
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wouldn't trigger the curse again. 

"Why... why’d you do that?" Tara whispered, shocked. 

"To get you off my back," she replied in anger. 

"How is this possible?” Tara asked. 

“Fuck off,” she screamed at her. 

“I... I never knew you had it in you, Allyson. Maybe this is 
why Sheri is so smitten with you," Tara responded, smiling. 

Allyson flinched, wondering what Tara meant by that. 

"I bet you get horny for a fuck every time you look at your 
new boobs in the mirror, don't you?" Tara continued. 

"Please, just leave me alone," she replied, tearing up as the 
familiar tingling rushed through her. 

Tara smiled before walking away. 

Allyson turned back to the mirror without thinking, 
accidentally glancing at her boobs and then her eyes lit up in 
alarm! 
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X. Monday Morning - School - Tara 


Tara walked to her next class, confused and horny. How in 
the hell was this possible? Not only that, but why did Allyson 
flash her upon her request? She could tell that Allyson was 
embarrassed afterwards, so why did she do it? And god, 


Allyson's boobs were sooooooo beautiful. She loved them. 
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XI. Monday Morning - School — Allyson. 


Allyson squirmed in her seat, growing more and more 
aroused. Every now and then she glanced over at Justin and 
found herself wanting him. Even David started to look good. 
The curse was getting the better of her and she doubted that she 
could last much longer. She was in heat... plain and simple... and 
needed a long hard fuck. 

The second the class ended, she bee-lined it for the 
restroom... 

"I need to get laid," she mumbled to herself, pacing around 
restlessly. 

"I thought I'd catch you in here," Sheri announced behind her. 

She twirled around with excitement! She didn't need a guy... 
she had Sheri! 

"What's wrong?" Sheri asked, noting her strange look. 

"I... I need to talk to you," she replied and then grabbed her by 
the hand and led her into one of the stalls. She didn't care that a 
couple of girls saw them enter together. 

"Ally, what is it?" Sheri asked, confused. 

"I... I'm so fucking horny right now that I need you to... to do 
me," she whispered, blushing. Then she moved Sheri's hand 
down to her crotch and groaned in response. 

"You're soaked!" Sheri whispered in shock. 

Allyson then took Sheri's other hand and placed it on her 
boob. 

"Holy Christ, Ally... your nipples! They must be hard as 
spikes and an inch long!" 

Allyson felt the strange tingling again and suddenly her 


nipples hardened even more than they already were and then 
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grew like two miniature erections! She groaned as she looked 
down at them, seeing them poking against her shirt. 

"Oh, god... I’m so sorry, Ally... are you alright?" Sheri asked, 
frightened. 

"You have to fuck me!" she begged. "Please, I need you to 
fuck me! Use your fingers, your tongue... anything! 

I need you inside of me!" Allyson begged louder and louder. 

"Not here," Sheri insisted. 

"Then take me home," she cried 


in response. 





XII. Monday Morning - Sheri's Car - Sheri 


Sheri nervously glanced over at Ally openly caressing herself. 
The sight of her was both arousing and making it difficult for 
her to drive... and she was worried that the police might stop her 
for reckless driving. If she had any doubts before about the 
curse, she certainly didn't have them now. 


"Hurry... I need you," Ally groaned as she openly 


masturbated. 
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XIII. Monday Afternoon - Allyson's Bedroom - Allyson 


Allyson lay there with a goofy smile on her face. Sheri lay 
beside her. Sheri had made her come several times over, using her 
fingers and tongue to satisfy her every orifice and now that she 
had time to reflect, embarrassment set in... 

"I don't believe we did that," she whispered, turning red. 

"Oh, we did it alright... and it's way too late to feel 
embarrassed about it," Sheri responded, giggling. 

"You mean... you're not?" she asked, surprised. 

"No, Ally... I'm happy that I was able to be here for you," 
Sheri responded, smiling, 

"But... didn't you find it the least bit... strange?" she asked. 

"It was wonderful,” Sheri replied. 

"Oh my god... you're gay, aren’t you?" 

"I'm bisexual," Sheri replied. 

"How could you play me like this?" she asked, sitting up. 

"I didn't play you, Ally. I would never do that to you. I only 
recently started to explore these feelings this past summer." 

"How could you hide this from me?” she asked in shock. 

"I didn’t want to stress you anymore than you have been." 

Stunned, Allyson slipped out of bed... only slightly self- 
conscious about being naked in front of Sheri. 

"Anyway, it's a good thing I am bi’ because I don’t think I 
would have been able to do this for you... and this way you 
don’t have to worry about your curse, or your new sexual 
affliction being exposed." 

Allyson sighed realizing there were a lot of advantages to this, 
and as she turned to glance at her mirror... 

"Hey, be careful not to look at your boobs," Sheri called out 
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To her, prompting her to twirl around just in the nick of 
time.'God, I almost forgot," she whispered. 

"Not that I wouldn't mind making love to you again, but I 
think we both need to recuperate," Sheri added, giggling. 

"Sheri... how am I going to live like this?" she asked, tearing 
up. 
"Hey. .. relax Ally... it's going to be all right. That magic lady 
you told me about is going to return, remember? In the 
meantime we'll stick together like best friends do." 

Allyson nodded, wishing she could feel just as confident. 

"I think the first thing we need to do is establish some ground 
rules," Sheri added. 

"Maybe make a list of all the previous commands, too," she 
suggested. 

"Excellent idea... and try to write them down using the exact 
wording... that way we can figure out the difference between the 
temporary commands and permanent ones," Sheri added. 

"Did you see how big my nipples grew?" she asked, blushing. 

"Yeah and I'm sorry about that. I've been slipping you 
commands left and right without even realizing it. I had no idea 
what an actual inch long nipple would look like until I saw yours 
grow," Sheri responded. 

"It shouldn’t be too bad... given they only get like that when 
I'm extremely aroused," she replied as she reached for her bra. 

"How does my bra fit on you?" Sheri asked. 

"A little tight," she replied, smirking... and sexually 
stimulating, she kept to herself. 

"Have you considered the possibility that your boobs might 
grow more?" 

"Yeah, and I was thinking that we could go to the mall so I 
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can buy D-cups," she replied, smiling. 

"You'd like to be bigger than me, wouldn't you?" Sheri asked, 
smiling. 

"I guess I wouldn't mind," she replied, blushing. 

"Are you going to school tomorrow?" Sheri asked. 

"I'm not sure if I should," she replied. 

"What are you going to tell your mother?" 

"Hopefully she won't see me, but if she does, I'll tell her the 


same story I told everyone else," she responded. 
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XIV. Monday Evening - Sheri's Bedroom - Sheri 


"I'm skipping with you," Sheri told Allyson over the phone. 

"Sheri, I appreciate your concern, but what could possibly 
happen to me in my own house?" Allyson asked in response. 

"What if your mother sees you and decides to give you a hard 
time about your boobs? What if she accidentally triggers the 
curse in some way?" she replied. 

"I guess you have a point... thanks," Allyson replied. 

"T'll see you tomorrow," she responded and ended the call. 

Sheri was starting to really worry now, wondering how long 
Ally would be able to endure the curse. As enjoyable as it was to 
have Ally need her sexually, she feared the danger of this curse. 
She reflected on Tara's phone call earlier and all her questions. 
Why was Tara all of a sudden interested in Ally? Did she 
suspect something? She shuddered to think what Tara would do 
to Ally if she ever discovered the power of the curse. 
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XV. Tuesday, Morning, - Allyson's Bedroom, — Allyson. 


Allyson ended up tossing and turning all night due to her 
inability to sleep on her stomach... and just when she did fall 
into a deep sleep her cell phone woke her up. 

"Rise ’n shine, sweetie," Sheri greeted her. 

She groaned in response as she slowly swung her legs out 
from underneath the covers and sat up, and it was then that she 
felt the heavier weight swinging from her chest. 

"My boobs... they’ve grown again!" she cried with excitement. 

"Stay away from the mirror!" Sheri quickly responded. 

"Oh, that's right," she replied, sitting back down. 

"They grow another cup size?" Sheri asked. 

"At least," she replied, using her free hand to palm one of 
them. They were perfectly shaped... not to mention full, 
rounded and noticeably heavier. 

"Do you want me to come over now instead of later?" Sheri 
asked. 

"Nah, I'll just have to behave and stay clear of the mirror," she 
replied. 

"Whatever you want girlfriend, I’m here for you," Sheri added, 
giggling, 

"Yeah, I bet you're enjoying this, aren't you?" she responded, 


giggling herself. 
OOO 


As Allyson let the spray from the shower pound against her 
newly enlarged boobs, she couldn’t resist some self-pleasuring, 
figuring that masturbation would work as long as she didn’t look 
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When her mother came into her room to find out why 
she wasn't going to school, she had herself curled 
up on her side with the covers 
pulled up to her neck. This easily 


hid her boobs. "Maybe I should) = ~ we tend . 
take you to the doctor," her j 
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palm against 


her forehead. 





"I'm alright, Mom... I just need some rest," she replied, 
thinking 

the only place she was hot was down under."Well, okay... but 
take it easy, and I'll call you this afternoon." 
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XVI. Tuesday Morning - Allyson's Bedroom - Sheri 


Sheri quickly made her way through the house and up to 
Ally’s bedroom, and when she entered she saw her naked friend 
masturbating in front of her mirror. Ally quickly turned around 
and rushed into her arms... planting a sloppy wet kiss 
passionately on her lips. 

"Wow! Are we a tad bit horny?" she asked, smiling. 

"Yeah... I kind of started without you but my fingers aren't 
enough,” she replied, leading her to the bed. 

It was then that she saw Ally's boobs... 

"Wow again! They're incredible!” 

"Yeah... don't you just love them?" Ally responded, beaming. 
She purposely wobbled them up and down on her chest, giggling 
as she did. 

"Very much so," she whispered, remembering a time when she 
preferred a smaller pair on Ally. 

"lm really voluptuous now," Ally added, smiling. 

"I... I love you," she whispered, looking straight into Ally's 
eyes. 

"I love you, too," Ally responded, blushing... and then she 
helped her strip out of her clothes. 
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XVII. Tuesday Afternoon - The Mall - Allyson 


After indulging in a few hours of lesbian lovemaking, they 
finally crawled out of the bed, took a shower together, played 
around some more and then headed off for the mall. Her bra fit 
her new beauties fine, but she needed to start buying a new 
wardrobe and thought she’d better have a double D for 
tomorrow in case. 

"Now remember, if you even think someone's going to say 
something about them, cover your ears," Sheri instructed her. 

While in the mall, they did draw their share of stares, but 
fortunately nobody approached them... at least not until they 
were in line at Victoria Secret. 

"She's either gay or bi," Sheri whispered to her. 

"Who?” she asked, looking around. 

“Stop being so obvious, Ally... she'll notice.” 

“Who are you talking about?” she asked, blushing. 

“The blonde beauty three girls down from us,” Sheri replied. 

Allyson saw the blonde and thought... “Wow. If anyone 
could ever give her new body a run for her money it was this girl. 
She looked college age with an equally nice pair of boobs. 

“How can you tell she’s gay?" she asked, giggling. 

"I can smell her, trust me... the way she’s been eyeing us, she's 
hot for the both of us," Sheri responded. 

"Well... she must be bi’ because you should see the guy that 
just joined her," she added, thinking that the both of them could 
pass for super models. 

After she paid for her new bra, they turned to leave... and 
that was when the guy and girl stepped out of line to approach 
them. 
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"Excuse me, girls... I'm sure you get this a lot, but I just had 
to tell the both of you that I think you're absolutely 
breathtaking,“ the guy stated, while the blonde girl smiled at 
them. 

"Thank you," she whispered, blushing... and she was surprised 
to see Sheri do the same. 

"How about a foursome?" the beautiful blonde asked. 

The comment had come off so innocent and sexy that it took 
a moment for it to register. 

"Really...2" Allyson finally responded, stunned and feeling 
slightly aroused at the same time. 

"No offense, but we don't know either one of you," Sheri 
suddenly announced. 

"But that's just it... we'd like you to get to know us," the man 
replied, grinning. 

Allyson felt her body working overtime... the guy was 
charming and incredibly gorgeous, and she could tell that Sheri 
was attracted to the blonde. 

"Tell me... was it our boobs that attracted you first?" Sheri 
asked. 

The guy and girl looked stunned for a moment before they 
suddenly burst out laughing. 

"Let’s go, Ally," Sheri responded, nudging her. 

"Hey, wait!" the guy quickly replied... stopping them. “It’s 
true that you both have nice breasts... and as you can tell, I’m 
partial to nice breasts,” he added, glancing at his smiling blonde 
girlfriend. “And the last thing I wanted to do was upset you. 
Incidentally, neither one of you should wear a wear a bra. From 
what I can tell you both have firm breasts.” 

Allyson realized immediately that this would trigger the curse, 
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so she wasn't surprised when she felt the familiar tingling and 
now her bra felt outright uncomfortable and she wanted to take 
it off. 

"Are you alright, Ally?" Sheri asked, looking at her with 
concern." T'll be right back," she whispered and then rushed to the 
changing room. 

Quickly, she stripped off her shirt and bra... and immediately 
felt much better. She cupped her breasts and thought they did 
feel firm... even more so than they had earlier. She put her shirt 
back on... and as she headed back out of the changing room, she 
noticed her boobs bouncing and jiggling every step of the way. 
She could tell she wasn't wearing a bra. 

The second she got back she saw Sheri glancing down at her 
chest. Was it that obvious? 

"As I was telling your friend, here, it wasn't our intention to 
upset you in any way. My wife and I appreciate beauty and 
thought that you might be interested in sharing a beautiful 
experience with us," the guy stated. 

"I can see that you're surprised we're married... but it’s true. 
But more importantly, we’re both very sexual and uninhibited 
when it comes to enjoying our bodies... and we couldn't pass up 
the opportunity of being with you," the girl added, smiling. 

"But we're only in high school," Sheri mumbled. 

"Are you seniors?” the guy asked. 

Allyson nodded her head yes. 

“Then why not experience the ultimate,” the blonde girl 
responded, smiling, and then added, “and besides, one of you has 
already proven she’s game by losing her bra." 

Allyson blushed with embarrassment, while feeling horny at 
the same time... and now she was concerned that her nipples 
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would grow. 

"I bet if you gave me the opportunity to suck on those babies 
that I could have you coming up a storm,” the guy added, 

Quickly, she stripped off her shirt and bra... and immediately 
felt much better. She cupped her breasts and thought they did 
feel firm... even more so than they had earlier. She put her shirt 
back on... and as she headed back out of the changing room, she 
noticed her boobs bouncing and jiggling every step of the way. 
She could tell she wasn't wearing a bra. 

The second she got back she saw Sheri glancing down at her 
chest. Was it that obvious? 

"As I was telling your friend, here, it wasn't our intention to 
upset you in any way. My wife and I appreciate beauty and 
thought that you might be interested in sharing a beautiful 
experience with us," the guy stated. 

"I can see that you're surprised we're married... but it’s true. 
But more importantly, we're both very sexual and uninhibited 
when it comes to enjoying our bodies... and we couldn’t pass up 
the opportunity of being with you," the girl added, smiling. 

"But we're only in high school," Sheri mumbled. 

"Are you seniors?” the guy asked. 

Allyson nodded her head yes. 

“Then why not experience the ultimate,” the blonde girl 
responded, smiling, and then added, “and besides, one of you has 
already proven she’s game by losing her bra." 

Allyson blushed with embarrassment, while feeling horny at the 
same time... and now she was concerned that her nipples would 
grow. 

"I bet if you gave me the opportunity to suck on those babies 
that I could have you coming up a storm," the guy added, 
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smiling. 

Seconds later she felt the tingling, and now more than ever, 
she wanted to give this guy the opportunity to make her cum! 

"Ally...? Are you alright?" Sheri ask, visibly concerned." Okay," 
Allyson whispered, staring at the guy."Okay what?" the guy 
asked. 

"Okay... TIl give you the opportunity," she whispered, 
blushing. 

"Hot!" the beautiful blonde girl squealed. 

"No!" Sheri yelled in alarm. 

"I need this!" she responded to Sheri, glaring at her. Not 
wanting it and needing it were two different things and quite 
simply, she didn’t have a choice. 

"Look, girls... either both of you or we walk," the guy 
responded. 

"Then goodbye," Sheri stated. 

"Sheri! I need this like before!" she cried in response, tearing 
up. 

"TIl tell you what; we'll wait for the two of you outside the 
store so you can discuss this privately. If you're interested, come 
join us... if not, walk past us. This is either consensual or not at 
all," the guy stated. 

After the guy and girl were out of earshot... 

"It's the curse talking, don't you understand that?" Sheri 
argued, 

"Of course I know it it’s the curse, but you act like I have a 
choice," she replied, feeling her need growing by the second. 

“We don't even know them!" Sheri complained. 

"Damn-it, Sheri! They're knockouts and I know you're 
attracted to that blonde bitch as much as I'm attracted to her 
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husband," she argued. "I don't like this, Ally," Sheri 
whispered. "Please, Sheri... I need you to do this for me. I 
can't control myself much longer." "This is going to cost 
you," Sheri mumbled. "Anything," she replied, giggling with 


anticipation, 
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XVIII. Tuesday Late Afternoon - The Guy's Condo — Allyson 


"Look at those fucking nipples!" the guy responded in shock. 
"I've never seen anything like it!" 

Allyson groaned while the guy 

alternated between kneading her 









boobs and sucking on her inch 
long nipples. Occasionally, she 
glanced over at Sheri and saw 
that she and the blonde beauty 
were busily lapping at one 
another. Strangely, she felt 
slightly jealous. 
"Oh god, I'm going to cum 
again!" she heard Sheri 
suddenly cry out, and 
again she felt a stab of 
jealousy. 
"I keep wishing you'd 
lactate for me," the man 
looked down at her, 
alternating back and 
forth between each 
nipple. 

Seconds later she felt 
the familiar tingling 
and then with shock she 
realized what this 
meant! Suddenly, she 
saw the guy’s eyes light 


up as well!"What the fuck?" he cried out, momentarily pulling 
away from her nipple... and then he clamped back down on it and 
began sucking her milk! She was actually lactating! But this was 
impossible, wasn't it? How could she be lactating if she wasn't 
pregnant?'Delicious," she heard the guy groaning, and she could 
see from his throat action that he was swallowing a steady supply 
from her... and then she cried out with the most incredible 
orgasm she ever experienced! 
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"That was unbelievable," she whispered, after finally 
recovering. 

"You're telling me," the guy replied, smiling. 

Now that she had satisfied the curse, she wanted to leave, and 
was pissed that the blonde and Sheri were still going at it. 

"Let me up,” she mumbled, trying to push the guy off of her. 

"I didn't cum yet," the guy responded, smiling... and then he 
repositioned himself up higher on her body, just below her 
boobs. 

"Wha... what are you doing?" she asked, nervously. 

"You're going to love me tit-fucking you," the man responded, 
grinning... and with that said he pressed her huge boobs 
together, sandwiching his hardened shaft between them. 

Of course she knew that she'd have no choice when she felt 
the tingling sensation. 

"Oops, you need some lubrication," the man declared, and 
then reached in back, entered her soaked pussy with three of his 
fingers, retrieved her creamy juice, and coated his cock with it. 


"Ooooohhhhhhhhhhh," she groaned, enjoying the sensation. 
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Like the guy had said, she loved him tit-fucking her. 

"I can't believe how hot you are," the man mumbled in- 
between grunts."Are you ready to swap soon?” she heard the 
blonde call out to them. 

Allyson glanced over and saw that Sheri’s face was buried in 
the blonde’s pussy, and she could hear her slurping. 

"I want you to swallow as much of my spunk as you can," the 
guy instructed, ignoring his wife, and with this she shook her 
head no. 

"Don’t be shy, baby... you swallow every little drop for its 
part of the tit-fucking experience," the guy added. 

She felt the tingling again and then shook her head... yes. 
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XIX. Tuesday Night - Sheri's Bedroom - Sheri 


"I've been grounded for a week," Ally responded. 

"What's that mean exactly?” Sheri asked over the phone. 

"I have to go straight home from school and no outside the 
house activities, including the mall," Ally replied. 

"Can I still come over?" she asked, nervously. 

"My Mom never said you couldn't," Ally replied, giggling. 

"How did she react when she saw your boobs?" she asked. 

"She's still in the dark on that," Ally responded. 

"How the hell did you manage that?" she asked. 

"I was able to change into my biggest sweatshirt before she 
saw me... and it was dark in my room when we talked. I saw her 
looking at my chest every now and then, but she didn't say 
anything." 

"You've gone from practically nothing to huge melons and she 
doesn't even notice!" 

"Well, it's not like I'm advertising it," Allyson replied. 

"How you feeling about what we did earlier?" she asked. 

"God, Sheri... that was the most incredible experience of my 
life... and we don't even know their names! I'm just glad he 
respected my wishes and didn't pop my cherry." 

"I am too," she whispered. 

"I guess we were playing with fire when we went with them, 
huh?" Ally added. 

"Yeah, Ally... it definitely could have been worse... I mean... 
he could have accidentally commanded you to fuck him and you 
wouldn't have had a choice," she added. 

"I know," Ally whispered. 


"Do you remember all his commands?" she asked. 
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"Yeah, I think so," Ally replied. 

"You'll need to add them to your list so we can keep track of 
them," she stated. 

"That girl was very beautiful, wasn't she?" Ally asked. 

"Not as beautiful as you," she responded, sensing Ally's 
jealousy. This both surprised and pleased her. 

"Are you kidding, Sheri? That girl could have been a super 
model," Ally replied. 

"Look... she wasn't all that, but she was good with her tongue. 
Obviously, she has a lot of experience. Anyway, your boobs are 
bigger and more beautiful than hers." 

"Like, duh... of course they are," Ally responded, giggling. 

"So, how did it feel when you were lactating?" 

"Strange... do you want to try it with me?" Ally asked in 
response. 

"Really...2" she responded... knowing that she would. 

"Any time you want... just say the magic words," Ally replied, 
adding, "and by the way, if I ever get tit-fucked again, I have to 
swallow." 

"Ouch! Then I guess we'll have to steer you away from all the 
dicks, won't we?" she replied, giggling, 

"Yeah... I guess so," Ally replied, giggling herself. 

"So, now it’s time to collect on my payment." 

"Just don't make it too embarrassing," Ally responded, 
jokingly warning her. 

"The only way you could get embarrassed is if you get 
caught... and I'll make sure you won’t let that happen." 

"Get caught doing what?" Ally asked, sounding nervous. 

"Every time you hear someone call you good girl, you'll need 
to cop a feel of those beautiful boobs of yours, but you don't 
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want to let anyone see you, except me, of course." Ally giggled. 

"Did you feel it?" 

"You mean that strange tingling sensation... yeah, I felt it," 
Ally replied. 

"Good girl," she responded. 

"Damn you," she heard Ally reply, and then she busted out 
laughing. Obviously, it worked. 
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XX. Wednesday Early Morning - Allyson's Bedroom — Allyson 


Allyson groaned as she cupped her huge incredible boobs, 
gazing at them in the mirror with utter fascination... and 
growing arousal. She was amazed with their weight... their 
firmness... and the sheer beauty of them. She knew by looking at 
them in the mirror that she was subjecting her self to an 
irresistible need to fuck again, but knowing Sheri would be over 
soon allowed her to indulge. 

Her cell phone beeped indicating that Sheri was outside 
waiting for her, so she quickly threw on one tube top... and then 
another one... and then a ‘tee’ that fit snug against her chest. If 
she had to guess, she figured herself a 34 double D now. 

Quietly as she could, she snuck downstairs, not wanting to 
wake her mother... and took pleasure in her bounce along the 
way... and when she got into Sheri’s car, she saw her best friend 
and lover glowing. 

“I need to fuck, stop staring at my boobs and drive,” she 
whispered. 

"They're amazing," Sheri whispered. 

"Hurry up, Sheri... take me to your place." 

"We can't go to my house, but I've made other arrangements," 
Sheri responded, backing out of her driveway. 

She was far too horny to care, so she didn't ask what they 


were, 
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XXI. Wednesday Early Morning - Sheri's Car - Sheri 


"Tara...2, How could you bring me to Tara's house?" Ally 
asked in utter shock. 

"Tara's letting us use her place. She'll be at school," Sheri 
replied, not having any choice but to call her this morning after 
Ally did. 

"But I didn't want her to know about us," Ally complained as 
they approached the front door. 

The look on Tara's face when she answered the door was 
priceless. 

"What are you looking at?" Ally asked, sarcastically. 

"How is this possible?" Tara gasped. 

"They just grew, no big deal," Sheri interrupted. 

"Is she exclusive?" Tara asked her. 

"All mine, Tara...,” Sheri replied, and as she did she reached 
over to squeeze Ally’s left boob to emphasize it. It was her way 
of telling Tara, don’t touch. 

“Please, Sheri... hurry,” Ally groaned. 

“Run along to school, Tara," she added, as she led Ally past 
her into the house. 

As they walked down the hallway towards Tara’s bedroom, she 
could smell Ally’s arousal and it also didn’t get past her that the 
more aroused Ally became, the more docile she became... and 


this pleased her. 
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XXII. Wednesday Late Morning - Sheri's Car - Allyson 


"I can’t believe how humiliated you made me feel in front of 
her,” Allyson complained to Sheri. 

"I'm sorry, Ally... but she had to know that you're mine, 
otherwise she might try taking advantage of you,” Sheri replied, 
defending herself. 

“You shouldn’t have taken me there in the first place,” she 
responded, 

“Where else was I going to bring you? I mean... it's not like 
we could do this in the backseat of my car," Sheri responded. 

"Why not...? Now that bitch is going to tell the whole 
school about us," she replied. 

"Not true. Tara's a lot cooler that you give her credit for," 
Sheri responded. 

"I didn't even realize you were friends," she mumbled. 

"Who do you think awakened her lesbian side?" Sheri asked, 
smiling. 

"You mean... you and her! You actually had sex with that 
slut?!?" she asked. 

"Tara loves sex... and other than Dave and myself, she hasn't 
been intimate with anybody for over a year," Sheri responded, 
sounding a bit angry. 

"Please don't tell me you're sleeping with Driscoll," she 
whispered. 


"Eeeewwwwwwww," Sheri responded. 
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XXIII. Wednesday Afternoon - Tara's Residence - Tara 


Tara was just about to stop the videotape when something 
Sheri said caused her to pause. A curse...? What the hell were 
they talking about? It was then that she learned all about 
Allyson's curse and how all someone had to do was to command 
her in a way where you tied the command to her boobs and she’d 
be powerless in resisting those commands. 

At first, she didn't want to believe it, but then she 
remembered the time Allyson flashed her inside the girls’ room. 
She played it off like she was just proving her boobs were real, 
but she could tell from how red she turned that there was more 
to it, 

Tara giggled at her discovery, not to mention how wet she 
suddenly felt. All she had planned on doing was to secretly catch 
them fucking, and instead ended up with a whole hell of a lot 
more. It was quite clear that Sheri was smitten with Allyson, and 
now she knew why. 

She looked down at her boobs and smirked. Small and 
perky... just a handful is how Dave referred to them. Even Sheri 
loved her boobs. If she wore a bra, she figured they'd fill a B- 
cup. Now, if she had to carry boobs around as big as Allyson's... 
or even Sheri’s for that matter, she couldn’t imagine walking 
around with them without a bra on, but for whatever reason 
Allyson chose not to wear one. Was this due to the curse? 
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XXIV. Wednesday Evening - Allyson's Bedroom — Allyson 


Allyson was inside her bedroom reading a magazine, but more 
importantly, hiding from her mother. Her boobs were 
incredible... no two ways about it. But now, for the first time in 
her life, she didn't want them to grow anymore. They were going 
to be hard enough to explain as they were and she couldn't 
imagine them any bigger. 

A knock on the door startled her... 

"What?" she called out, nervously. 

"A girl is here to see you... do you want me to send her up?" 
her mother asked through her door. 

"Uh, yeah... thanks," she replied, not sure what else to say. 
She wondered if it was Marci or Denise. 

A few seconds later... 

"Open up, Allyson," she heard a voice through the door. 

"Tara?" she asked, shocked. 

"Yeah, I have something very important to tell you... let me 
in," Tara responded. 

Allyson sighed... at least she wouldn’t have to hide her boobs. 

"What is it?” she asked, sarcastically, not opening the door all 
the way. 

"I have a videotape of you and Sheri fucking... and now that 
I'm done with it, I thought you might like to watch it yourself," 
Tara responded, smirking. 

"You what!?!" she replied, opening the door to let Tara in. 

"You heard me... but you know what... there was something 
even more arousing on this tape than even your lick-feast," Tara 
added, smiling. 


"I want you out of here," she replied, pointing to the door. 
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"Not before you lick my pussy," Tara responded, smiling, 

"Get out of here, now!" she replied with anger, but then she 
remembered she couldn't get too loud because of her mother. 

"Hmmm, I bet it’s in the wording, isn’t it? I want you to 
strip naked for me." 

"I won't tell you again Tara... leave!" she replied. 

"Why isn't this working?" Tara asked out loud, frowning. 

"Because there's nothing to work, bitch...! Now, we knew you 
were videotaping us, so we put on a little show for you," she lied. 

"Don't insult me, Allyson... I bet I'm just not wording it right. 
Flash me." 

Allyson's eyes lit up as she felt the familiar 

tingling and despite every ounce of 
willpower not to flash Tara, she quickly 

raised her sweatshirt up above her boobs 
and then back down again. The fact that 










she wasn't wearing a bra meant that Tara had a quick flash of her 
bare chest."It worked!" Tara cried out with a smile."Damn it! Be 
quiet otherwise you'll bring up my mother," she responded, 
angry. 

"Sit on your bed, Allyson... we're going to have a little chat," 
Tara instructed. 

Allyson just glared at her in response. 

"You either do it or I force you with the curse," Tara added, 
smiling. 

She glared at her before reluctantly taking a seat. 

Tara pulled her desk chair out to sit down directly across from 
her. 

"Now, this curse thing is truly amazing, don't you think?" 
Tara asked, grinning. 

"Please, Tara... this is too dangerous for you to play around 
with," she responded, nervously. 

“You don’t seem too concerned that Sheri is playing around with 
it,” Tara replied. 

“She isn’t... she’s helping me cope, that’s all,” she replied. 

"I wish you sexually desired me," Tara stated with a smile. 

She looked at Tara with anger, wondering for a moment whether 
she should fake it, but then Tara must have realized her wording 
was wrong. 

"You love me as much as you love your new boobs," Tara 
replied, smiling. 

Allyson sat there... stunned... realizing that she was doomed 
to love Tara. Then she felt the familiar tingling sensations that 
had plagued her from the start of this ordeal... and then the 
curse hit with full force! 

She looked at Tara with shock as her feelings of anger and 
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hatred dissipated... and the only emotion she was feeling now 
was... love. 

"How are you feeling, Allyson?" Tara asked, smiling. 

"I... I love you,” she whispered, really feeling the love. 

"You mean you aren't mad at me," Tara asked. 

"Mad? How could I ever be mad at you? I... I love you so 
much," she responded, blushing. Knowing that the love she felt 
for Tara was purely due to the curse didn’t seem to matter one 
bit. 

"Who do you love more... me or your new boobs?" Tara asked, 
giggling. 

"I... I think it's a tie," she whispered, blushing. 

"Do you also love Sheri?" Tara asked. 

"Yes, I'll always love Sheri," she replied. 

“Did she make you love her by triggering the curse, too?” 
Tara asked. 

“No. I really love her,” she replied, blushing at her admission. 

"Hmmm... now isn’t this a twist,” Tara responded. 

"Please, Tara... I want to continue loving Sheri, but I'll still 
love you more," she pleaded, praying that Tara wouldn’t turn her 
against Sheri. 

"Here's what we're going to do," Tara responded, grinning. 


O09 
(In the middle of the night) 


"Wake up, honey," Allyson heard someone whisper into her 
ear. 

Without opening her eyes, she automatically moved down 
Tara's body thinking that she wanted her to go down on her 
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again, but suddenly soft hands pulled her away, bringing her 
awake. 

"Come on, honey... it's time to fix you, so get out of bed," the 
woman commanded. 

“Thank god,” she whispered, but then looked back down at 
Tara nervously. 

The magic woman then pointed her wand at Tara and zapped 
her. 

"What did you do to her?" she asked, concerned because she 
still loved her. 

"She's in a deep slumber now, that's all," the woman replied, 
smiling. 

Allyson got up feeling giddy, thinking that this visit was long 
overdue. 

"You look beautiful," the woman stated upon inspecting her 
naked body. 

"Thanks," she blushed, adding, "I love my new boobs." 

"You may have one more growth spurt left before they stop 
growing," the woman added. 

"You mean I'm going to have triple Ds!?!" 

"Yep," the woman replied, smiling. 

"But I'm already so big... it’s hard to imagine being bigger" 
she replied. 

"I'll add some extra inches in height to allow for proportional 
perfection. Better yet, let’s finish this now, so you can see what I 
mean," the woman responded. 

Allyson's eyes lit up as her boobs magically grew before her 
very eyes, and they were now mega-huge... and mega-beautiful! 
She cupped them and cooed. She smiled at the lady with 
happiness. 
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"Well?" the woman asked. 

"I love them!" she cried out with excitement, but then she 
remembered... "What about the curse?" 

"By the time you awake tomorrow, you will be curse free, plus 
all those mental commands that you've been under will 
disappear, however, I am sorry to say that I can't undo the 
physical ones.""You're kidding...?""Afraid not... but it won't be 
too bad. There were only three of them, remember? First... 
your breasts are supernaturally firm, and although you don't 
need a bra, you now have the option of wearing one. Then 
there's the command that your breasts are sexually sensitive to 
touch... which shouldn't be too difficult to deal with, and finally 
the inch long nipple erections will only occur when you're really 
aroused.'“What about my lactating?” 

“Good point... but unless you ever run into that same guy 
again, you won't have to worry about that.” 

"I guess you're right, I should be able to handle this," she 
replied, smiling. 

"Now, I see where Tara has taken advantage of you... and 
Sheri has had a little fun as well." 

ul agree regarding Tara... but Sheri is special to me and the 
fun was consenting," she replied. 

"Rules dictate that all intentional commands fall back on the 
originator." 

"But wait! That's not fair to Sheri," she complained. 

"I don't make the rules... just enforce them," the woman 
responded. 

"Does that mean that Tara's going to be under a love spell for 
me now?" 


"Most definitely," the woman replied, grinning. 
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"And what about all those humiliating acts that she had 
planned for me?" 

"She'll be the one performing them." 

"Well, can I at least warn her?" she asked. 

"Sure, but why make her worry? Now, is there anything you 
wish before I depart?"Actually, yeah... now that you mention 
it...""Sure dear, it's the least I can do," the woman replied."My 
mother is the first issue I have... then I'd like you to change my 
sexual orientation... and finally, I was wondering if you could 
make sure of something for me..." 
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XXV. Thursday Morning - Allyson's Residence - Allyson 


"Hi honey, I've made you and Tara breakfast, so don't be too 
long," her mother told her. 

"We won't Mom, thanks," Allyson responded as her mother 
left her room. She smiled, loving the magic woman for making 
her life so much easier. Tara groaned, coming awake. 

"Good morning, lover," Allyson greeted her with a smile. 

"Was that your mother I just heard?" Tara asked... sounding 
very confused. Then Tara's eyes lit up when she noticed 
Allyson’s mountainous boobs. "You've grown again!" she 
exclaimed, staring at them. 

"Yes, I certainly have," Allyson replied, cupping them with a 
smile. 

Tara suddenly looked up from Allyson’s boobs to her face 
with a strange expression on her face. 

"How are you feeling, Tara?" Allyson asked, recognizing the 
look of rapture on her face. 

"I love you... I love you so much, Allyson... I never realized it 
until just now. I... I really, really love you," Tara responded, 
licking her lips and smiling bashfully. 

Allyson watched as Tara twirled her hair like a schoolgirl with 
a major crush. 

"Can I... can we make love?" Tara asked her with downcast 
eyes. 

"Not right now, honey, because my Mom just made us 
breakfast, so get ready and come downstairs as soon as you can," 
she replied, smiling. 

"But..." Tara pouted. 

"None of that, sweetie... now, go wiggle that pretty fanny of 
yours and get a move on," she replied. 
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Later, when Tara joined her at the kitchen table, she was 
blushing. 

"You hungry, Tara?" she asked, smiling. 

"Hungry for you," Tara whispered... and then like a light- 
switch being flipped, she suddenly realized it! "You made me 
feel this way, didn't you?" Tara asked, turning red as an apple. 

"Yes, dear... I did. Does this upset you?" she asked, smiling. 

"IL... I know it should, but... no, it doesn't. I love you too 
much to be upset," Tara whispered, still blushing. 
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XXVI. Thursday Morning - Sheri's Car - Sheri 


When Sheri saw Tara exit the house with Ally... she did a 
double take! What the hell was Tara doing here?!? 

"What's going on?" she asked as they both climbed into the 
car. Ally slid in the passenger's side while Tara got into the back 
seat. 

"It appears our friend here has a hidden video recorder in her 
bedroom and videotaped our whole performance yesterday," Ally 
responded, smiling at Tara. She looked in the mirror and saw 
Tara turning red with downcast eyes. She'd never seen Tara act 
like this... even with Sheri. 

"Is that true, Tara?" Sheri asked. 

"Oh, god... I'm so sorry, Sheri," Tara replied, tearing up. 

"Of course Tara learned all about the curse," Ally added. 

Sheri stared at Ally in stunned amazement and then glanced 
back at Tara again in the mirror. This time she caught Tara 
gazing at Ally like some love-struck schoolgirl, and this confused 
her even more. 

"Tara paid me a visit last night and took advantage of me," 
Ally continued. 

"But it seems that you have gained the upper hand, haven't 
you?" she whispered in response. 

"Yes, Sheri... I have," Ally replied, smiling. 

"I also see your boobs have grown again," she added. 

"Don't you just love them?" Ally asked, smiling. 

"God yes, they're incredible," she replied, beaming. 

"Tara loves them as well," Ally added. 

"Yeah... I noticed from the way that she's looking at you that 
it’s not just your boobs she loves," she whispered. 


"Well, she only has herself to blame for that," Ally replied. 
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"I don't understand?" she responded."Oh, Sheri... be a good 
girl and pay close attention," Ally stated. 

Sheri quickly glanced into the rearview mirror again to make 
sure Tara wasn't looking and then she moved her right hand up 
to cop a feel of her right breast... 

"Now, do you get the picture?" Ally asked, smiling. 

"Oh my god... that magic woman visited last night, didn't 
she?" she asked in shock. 

"Yeah... she took care of everything... and as you can tell... a 
few other things as well," Ally replied. 

"What about... what about our relationship?" she asked, 
nervously, 

"I meant it when I said I loved you, Sheri... and thanks to the 
magic woman, I can now love you like a friend and a lover 
without needing to be magically aroused to begin with. I chose 
to become bisexual," Ally responded, smiling. 

"Then we're together for good?" she asked, hopeful. 

"Yes, it was one of three gifts that the lady left me before 
departing," Ally replied, smiling. 

"And you did this for me?" she asked, beaming. 

"Of course I did. I love you," Ally responded. 

"And I love you, too, Allyson," Tara interrupted from the 
backseat. 

"I know that dear... you don't have any choice in the matter, 
but don't disturb me again if I'm talking to someone, okay 
sweetie?" Ally responded. 

Sheri glanced in the mirror and saw Tara blushing from her 
reprimand, 

"Is Tara going to be like this forever?" she asked. 

"I'm afraid so, but we'll provide her a new role to make her life 
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easier... I'm thinking she'll make an excellent live-in maid." 

"But... but that's so mean, don't you think?" Sheri asked in 
response. 

"On the contrary... in her condition, she'll be happy as hell to 


be close to me." 
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XXVII. Thursday - School - Tara 


When Tara saw Justin Grey in the hallway, she realized with 
sudden fear at what she was going to do to him at lunchtime. 
The realization of it shocked her, not to mention aroused her. 
All throughout her morning classes, she'd been increasingly 
aroused, as her body looked forward to what she would be doing. 
The fact that she knew that her feelings were artificially driven 
didn't seem to matter in the least. 

The only good thing about it was that it was she that would 
be performing this and not Allyson... because she would hate it 
if she were responsible for upsetting or embarrassing Allyson, 
Thank god she would humiliate herself instead. What concerned 
her was how Justin would react when she started to go down on 
him... fearing above all - rejection. She wished it were Dave that 
she would be doing this too, but the command specified Justin. 
Too bad, because she knew that Dave would have loved it. 

"I wish I could help you, Tara... but you know I'm powerless," 
Allyson told her as they walked together to the lunchroom. 

"I know Allyson... but I deserve this," she replied, feeling wet, 
anxious and nervous at the same time. 

When she got to the lunchroom... she saw Justin at a crowded 
table... but that didn't matter one bit. Like a passenger inside 
her own body, she felt herself walk right up to his table. 

"Hi Justin," she greeted him, blushing. She also noted the 
confusion on Dave's face. 

Then she kneeled down and crawled underneath the table 
along the dirty lunchroom floor. It seemed like every guy at the 
table ducked their head underneath to watch her... and then she 
stopped in front of Justin... reached up and unzipped him. 
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"Hey, what the hell are you doing?" Justin asked, ducking his 
own head down underneath to take a look. 

"I'm going to suck your cock until you fill my mouth with 
your sperm," she replied, using the same exact words that she 
had commanded Allyson to say. Then she pulled his legs down to 
position him better, pulled his cock out of his underwear, 
momentarily noting that Dave was much bigger, and then she 
began sucking... really sucking... performing orally like her life 
depended on it. Other than some major groans and grunts from 
Justin, he didn't say anything... and she heard a whole bunch of 
laughter from all the other kids inside the lunchroom... but what 
really hurt her was when she heard Dave call her a bitch before he 
got up and walked away. Three minutes and twenty-two seconds 
later, Justin shot his load into her mouth, filling her mouth with 
his sperm. 
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XXVIII. Thursday - School - Sheri 


"Holy Christ, you wouldn't believe what she's doing now!" 
Marcie shouted. 

"What's the matter?" Sheri asked, outside the girls-room. 

"Tara's inside there, stark naked and finger fucking herself," 
Denise shouted. 

"Really...2" she asked, turning to Ally with shock. 

"I don't think we should go in there," Ally mumbled. 

"You don't want to see this?" she asked, surprised, 

"I... I feel bad for her," Ally whispered. 

"Better her than you," she added. 

"I know... but it doesn't change the way I feel," Ally 
responded. 

"Then we both won't go in... but how long is she going to be 
at it?" 

"She can't leave until she experiences six orgasms," Ally 


whispered. 
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XXIX. Thursday Night - Allyson's Bedroom — Allyson 


"I'm grounded for a month, and they're making me go see a 
psychologist," Tara cried into the phone. 

"I'm so sorry, Tara... I wish there was something I could do 
for you," she replied, feeling bad for her. 

“The worst part of it is that I can’t have any friends over,” 
Tara sniffled. 

Sheri walked into her room, stark naked, having just taken a 
shower. Allyson smiled at her lover as she plopped down on her 
bed. The sight of Sheri aroused her. 

“Well, Tara... you behave and get better. TIl see you when 
you're off restriction,” she added and then turned off her cell. 

“Tara...?” Sheri asked, smiling. 

"Yeah, she's grounded for a month and has to see a shrink," 
she replied. 

“Oh well... anyway, I can't believe how understanding your 
mother is about all of this," Sheri responded. 

"That was one of the three gifts... her supporting me with my 
new look and new lifestyle," she replied, smiling. 

"Nice gift," Sheri replied, and then asked, “How come I’m the 
only one that is naked?" 

Allyson quickly stripped off her robe and joined her lover on 
her bed. 

"I love you," Sheri whispered, staring into her eyes. 

"And you always will," she whispered back before they kissed. 


No more would she be jealous and doubt Sheri's love for her. 
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